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WHAT A ' 
PEACHFUL 
PAV/ s 


* I GET MAP X 
B/ERY TIME X > 
LOCK AT LFTTLE 
“FOUR WHEELS/ 4 ' 


I WISH SOMETHIN' WAS GOIN' ON/ WOU 
©UVQ WANTA BUZZ THEM KJP©?^ 


THERE'S NO 
TRAFFIC .WHEEUE! 


WUATS T 

WRONG? J 
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LOOKiT THIS 
CAT, CHOPPER/ 
J&G COCtf, 


VUNDERRJL! 


VDT A BUNCH OF 
LAZV, NO-GCCP LOAFERS 


r VOU AflE ^ 

G6G-ZACTLY 

WHAT I AM , 
; LOOKING / 
\ RDR! 











































MV ARMY, emiiPIP/ 

I, BARON VON HUFANPUf, 

AM GONG TD CONQUER 
EV6RNB0CN, STARTING y 
V WITH VOU! ( 


FALL IN! FORWARt? 

MARCH! ACHTUN3! 


WHO ARE THEY? ^ 

SHPIES, MAVBBf? 











































I KNOW, 
WHEEUE/ 
WE'VE GOT 
, TO GET 
V AW W! y 


r RiGm-, ^ 
WHEEUE' 
TIL 0E 

) 


SPLIT, 

GLN6{ 


r ^.-rvtie^ 

16 /aEA44/ 

v WAR' y 


CONTINUED AFJER FOLLOWING PAGE 










































ACH, MEIN 
SKULL I 
s. NUMB I J 


Rer*B*n 


m ALREACN 
THOUGHT OF THAT' 


TELLS 

^ue/y 


CONI SHOOT, 
WHEELS*, > 
rrs ME' / 


WHEEUE, YOU'RE 
SO SWEET/ > 


THEY MAKE 
^ME S£A? 


AS I SAIP, WHEEUE,... 
ns SUCH A PEACEFUL 

‘-PAY/_, .-■ 







































THAT® FER 6URE, 
THAT® FER DANGEP 
SURE, REVS' HE'LL 
WINP OUT WHEN / 
k HE SEES WE/ y 


JUST THINK, 
WHEELIE m ..THE GREFT 
COUNTRY BOV CARR 
16 HERE IN PERSON/ 
PONT YOU THINK j 
HE® TERRIFIC? y 


P-G7 AO 


IS BUnTkV CO/..,. 
X MEAN COUNTRV 
BO/ REALLY ODOR 
YUZZIN ....VOUR 
COUSIN, CHOPPER? 


WmiE, CHOPPER 
ANP HIS BUNCH WILL 
SPOIL EVERYTHING/. 































VOU WANT TWO, 
.LfTTLE FELLA 


OH, WHEELIE, VOU'RE 
.SO ROUTE. 


OF AIL THE 
v NERVE/> 


'DUH.... ^ 
PANK6, THAL! 
ER MUCH 
OBLIGED > 


I JUST LCNE 
COUNTRY &CN 
CARR, WHEEUE. 































































BUT I LIKE VOU 
LOTS MORE, J 
w WHEEL! E! ^ 


QUIET, PLEASE.' ^ 
THE GREAT MOMENT 
v IS AT HAND' , v—- 


INTRODUCING, 
COUNTRY 
BCN CARR/ 


■\x>\ 


•&S&a 


— 


■■ - i . 


’7A" 


Y 




HOWDY, FOLKS' VAU REAP/ FOR THE BEST \ 


OH, WHEEUE, ^ 

ISN’T HE TERRIFIC? 


GIT-TAR MUSIC, COUNTRY SINGlN', AND FOOT- 

STOMPIN' V'ALL EVER HEARD IN VORE ,_ 

-1 BORN DAYS? 


■Mm lir.nowwtfiC 

















































































/im etwM'M'cww* 

WAV Y£!V... c 
I'M PM" CUZI Mt6B 
\ W& 076W... S- 


AINT THAT TVIE PW1 EST 
GIT-TAR MUSIC N'ALl EVER 
sTAPPEP A TOE ID?_- 


I6NT HE \ 
THE MOST, 
.WHEEUE7, 


NOW COMES THE 
BEST PART/ > 


QUIT wm 1 
NOISE WHILE 
MV CDUNTRV 
COUSIN'S 
PERFORMIN', 
'FOUR , 
. WHEELS/' / 


I'M A-GONNA 
< SING! > 


I'M THE FASTEST GfT-TAR PLAVER AN' 
FOOT-STOMPER IN THE WORLD, FOLKS' 
V NC60PV NEVER PLINKEP OR PLONKED 
7^7—n NO FASTER/ n—/ /■ ■sr-Tf 


WHO IN TARNATION 
SAIL? THAT? > 


IT WAG THIS DUMB 
LITTLE CLUNKER 
RIGHT HERE.CUZZIN/ 

































































mi, lilL FEUA. VA THINK 
NA CAN PLAV AN'STOMP, 
v AG FAST AS ME*^ 


.. .. 


WAL, GO RIGHT 
AHEAP, ccm\< 


WAL, TUATS PURTN GOOP > 
BUT TAIN'T GOOP ENOUGH, 
V SONNV' r--r 


7HAT1S ENOUGH, 

. Kit?/ -- 


CONTINUED AFTER t=OLLOWING PAGE 





















































SHOW THE LfTTLEY/ONB 

JALDPV HOW ITS J {SIDE, 

PCNE,CUZZ!j^>* V 00 // 


WHBBUE MRS 
Bern*, &*& 


iPUFF puff? rw> 

BEflTIN' HIM NOW, 
^ AIMT I? 


VOU'RE THE NEW CHAMP? 
WHEEUE , m VOU WERE . 
ALWAVS THE CHAMP 
■ no MB' j— 


I'LL HOLD THE 
DOOR, CHAMP/ 


THANK VCU, 
^SCiaMBLBS. 



















































THIS IS CHOPPER© 

TURF! THEV MUST BE 
• H/PfN' SOMEPLACE/ 
./<*?*' H&J HEN HEN, 


THERE'S GONG 
TO BE TROUBLE, 
V WHEEUE/ _^ 


A HAHA ygOOOMMM 


< SEE, THE N 
REP DEVILS 
ARE LOOKING 
FDR US' IP 
BETTER FIND 
v CHOPPER/ y 



TAKE A BREAK! CHOPPER'S 
BUNCH GOTTA BE AROUND/ 


M/WEE > 
THE/ LEFT 
> TOWN, > 
B/IL s 



NAH, INE BEEN WATCHIN' 


THE RCAPS/ CHOPPER IS ' 
AROUND,,,, HES OUST SCARED 
TO RUMBLE/ i-- -jgr^ 


WHO'S > 
SCARED??, 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 
















































m POEG A BIRD 
CLIMB A TREE? , 


'hEV, 
CHOPPER. 
I GOT A 
RIDDLE/ 


'CAUSE HE'S TOP 
CHICKEN TO FIGHT/ 


WE'RE NOT 
AFRAO OF A 
RUMBLE, SOU 
DEVIL/ ARE 
,W£,fl=VG* 


WE SURE ARE^r^l 
I MEAN OF NOURSE 
cm,.,.ER course^ 
NOTi jvw :—^ 


THIS IS AS GOOD A > 
PALACE AG ANV.CHICKEN 
v. CHOPPER/ j—7 / 


UHm.NOT RIGHT \ 
NOW, WE GOTTA 
GAG UP AND GET 
CXJR SPROCKETS 
GREAGED. > 


















































f WE'LL LET ^ 

VA KNOW, CHICKEN 
CHOPPER' r—' 
sCMON.GAN&M 


SO LONG/ 

CHICKEKI 

CHOPPER/, 


THEY HAVE A NERVE COMING ' 

. CWER HERE AND STARTING 

-^^TROUBLE'j—-T" 


f WHEEUE.TWAT© 
A TERRIFIC I PEA/ 
I'LL GO ANP 
v GET SCRAMBLE©. 


I'M IN A HURRY, Y WHEEUE 

IAHEELIE. I GOTTA TYPED OUT 
CHALLENGE THE J THE- 
REP P0/IL© / CHALLENGE, 
FOR CHOPPER^/ SCRAMBLES. 

'—I |--"V IT'© IN THIS 

( NOTE. OUST . 
\ HANP IT ID 
r _\ THE boss , 

SopilVc^'L/^ 














































DO VOU THINK' 

CHOPPER Wilt 
BELIEVE US, - 
vWHEELIE? 


WE GOT A WHOLE > 
BUNCHA DIRTV TRICK©, 
SONNV.' WHEN WE 
FINISH WITH THE 
v RED DEVILS 

VTfHP/„. ^ Ml 


THE RED DEVILS SENT N 
A MESSAGE, CHOPPER. 
THEV WANT TD RUMBLE 
PCWN ON THE FLATS 
WHERE VOU DRAG RACE 
. ALL THE TIME 


&P£AT (PEA! 

Tea 'EM WE'LL 
V BE THERE? > 


THE RED DEVILS ARE CN 

THEIR WAV TD THE FLATS 
RIGHT NOW, WHEEUE. I 
WONDER IF THEV CALL > 
OFF RUMBLES ON r--^ 
. AOCOUNTA RAIN?,/ 


WE'LL GO WITH VOU ^ 
TO WATCH ,SCRAMBIE5f 


I SHOULD GO CDWN 


AN' HELP CHOPPER, WHEEUE, 

. BUT VOU WONT LET ME, A 
WILVA? - U 


UTS GET 
'EM, SOYS' 



1/— 







do 

I II ~ 


















































OH, DEAR.,,. SOME OF 
THEM WILL GET HURT 
k UNLESS THAT STORM 
V COMES/j-- 


UH OH. MV ^ 
HANDLEBARS'LL] 
SET RUSTV/ J 


f HEV, I'M > 

/ GPINNIN' 
//AW WHEELS/ 


I JUST WASHED 
AND WAXED, / 
v DARN IT/ 


HELP, WHEEUE,,,,} 
WS'LL DROWN j 
IN MUD?^—4, 
>1 r-fPLEASE, 
W \ WHEEUE, 
" \ \ PULL US 

/jh \\ V out? > 


WHEEUE SAV9 HE'LL 
HELP-IF V0U GIVE VOUR 
WORD THERE WON’T BE 
ANN MORE RUMBLES > 
V BETWEEN VOU? C? 


VOU .TAUGHT THEM 
A LESSON, WHEEUE/ 
VOU’RE WONDERFUL! 












































6TOAV 


CHA£L 0. 
PCLLOWSiM 


ART 


rnMTSl 


The eerie colls of night onimols seorching for food 
were echoing through the dork jungle. The wise, old 
owl opened his eyes. It wos time for him to woke up. 
The growls «tnd colls of the onimols were his olorm 
clocks. "Noisy isn't it?" asked the owl as he blinked his 
eyes in order to become accustomed to the light of the 
full moon. "Those noises would scare anyone who . 
doesn't live in the jungle.'But, to those of us who live in 
the jungle the noises ore sweet music. They moon that 
animals ere out looking for food. All of the animals 
find food in a different way. If they don't find food — 
they die." said the owl. "It's the law of the jungle. It's 
colled survival of the fittest." 

The owl heard the noise of breaking branches above 
him. He looked up to see a chimpanzee tumble out of 


his treetop bed. "My goodness!" exclaimed the owl as 
the chimp's midnight snack of bananas fell pest him. 
The chimp only fell a short distance before grabbing 
onto a branch. The owl watched as the chimpanzee 
started to climb back up into his treetop bed. "Sorry, 
owl." celled the chimp. "If I had a long tail like the 
monkeys; I wouldn't have this problem. I could tie my 
tail in a knot around a tree limb. I'd never fell out of 
bed." explained the chimp. The owl smiled and 
nodded at his upstairs' neighbor. "It's lucky that 
you're a good climber." answered the owl. The chimp 
didn't hear him. He was already fast asleep. 

"The chimp upstairs is too young.to remember that 
chimpanzees once had long tails. It was a long, long 
time ago. It was before man-things dared enter into 














tha jungla." Mid tha awl. "Whan tha first ehimpanzae 
coma inla the jungla ha didn't knaw haw ta climb. Ha 
had a lang tail like hit cousin the monkey. One of the 
funniest stories ever told in the jungla is "How the 
Chimpanzee lost his long tail and learned how to 
climb." 

The jungle was bigger, darker and harder on 
animals who couldn't take care of themselves. If an 
animal didn't find food, he was eaten because he was 
too weak to run away from the bigger animals. If the 
big animals didn't catch him, he could starve to death. 
It was a hostile, new neighborhood that tha chim¬ 
panzee wandered in to. "Hey, are those fruits and ber¬ 
ries good?" asked the first chimp as he looked up and 


saw birds feeding high up in the treetops. "The 
bananas are especially good!" replied the birds as 
they pointed at the long, slender, yellow fruits hang¬ 
ing in bunches. 

"They look delicious." agreed the chimp as he. 
scratched his long, curly tail. "Be our guest. We're 
finished eating." said the flock. They leaped into the 
air and flew away before the chimp could explain that 
he couldn't reach the fruit. The bananas were too high 

{p tlse tree TUo eUimrs uimi Uiimn>u Ue rJifJn't Lmmu> 


looked up at the bunch of yellow fruit hanging above 
his head. He decided to wait until the yellow things 
called "bananas" fell to the ground. He waited all day 
and not a single banana fell. When night come, ho 
was still waiting. He was sitting under the tree when 
a hungry leopard out looking for food saw him. The 
leopard decided to make the chimp his evening meal. 

He jumped out of the bushes and roared his loudest. 
The noise scored the chimp. He jumped high into the 
air ond grabbed onto a low branch on the tree. The 
leopard couldn't climb but refused to be cheated out of 
his dinner. He sow the chimp hanging from the limb. 


The leopard opened his mouth and jumped. Ha only 
jumped high enough ta reach the chimp's long tail. 
With one quick bite ha snapped it off. "YEOW!" 
screamed the chimp. Ho was afraid that the leopard 
would reach all of him on the next jump. He grabbed 
the next limb of the tree, and the next one, and soon he 
was at the top of the tree. He sat there all night. He ate 
bananas and rubbed the sore stub that was once his 
long tail. 

"Chimps have climbed trees ever since that day."- 
said the owl. "They lost their tails and learned to climb 
at the same time. I know. I was sleeping in that very 
tree on that very night. I saw it happen." The owl 
jumped off the branch and flew into the jungla. 










( LOOK.WMEELI6/ 
AN ABANDONED 

i farmkxjse/ v 


P-S74I 


I'LL BET WE ' 
FIND VALUABLE 
ANTIQUES, , 
VWHEELIE/ V 


WHERE SHOULD 
WE LOOK FIRST, 
WWEEUE? 
vTHE HOUSE? J 


































WHEEUE, 

LOOK./ 


Pfi&UNG? 


I WONDER IF HE HAG A 


WRE CHARGING HIG 
BATTERV, WHEEUE. \—' 
YOU'RE GO KIND /J 


IT® A PICTURE > 
OF HIM- HE WAS A 
GANGSTER 1*4 THE 
OLP DAVG-/J 

v aw RoeeeRf, 






























































MR. GATAWAY 
CAME BACK 
ID LIFE! > 


YOU GAIP > 
A MOUTHFUL, 
SWEETHEART' 


VYHKLIE ANP ^ 
Hie CHICK TIIRNEP 
v IN HERE? ^ 


"WAIT > 
FOR ME, 
iFELIsA©/ 


5^ M*MAYBETU--fc«_ 
THEY WENT TO *" 
.THffT FOLD ARMHOUSE. 

V QLP FARMHOUSE 


I BEEN WAITIN' ALL THESE 
YEARS FDR SOME SUCKER 
v TO CHARGE MY BATTERY/> 


7 I'LL TAKE A SHIP ID ^ 
SOUTH AMERICA? WANTA 

--V. COME ALONG, CUTIE?> 

WHY -v r——■—_ 

DON’T YOU 1—. \\ 

GIVE YOURSELF A \vCi 
UP TD THE LJSxr^ 

poc/ce, J&nr\ ^ 

MR. GATAWAV^/JM^ 


wur '■ ■« ' 









































/ARE VA KIPDIN'? T»€RE<S 

A &D.OOD REWARP FER 
DEAD OR ALIVE/^ 


HEAR THAT? THERE'S A TEW 
GRANP REWARP FOR THAT 
OLD RUSTBUCKET/ LET'S 
.GRAB HIM AND COLLECT/ 


X VWEELIEX 
f THINKS VOU N 
SHOULD RETURN 
THE NONE/ AND 
STAND TRIAL. , 
HOU MAV NOT / 
B/EN BE SENT 
TO PRISON 
v AFTER ALL 
VTHIS TIME// 


SOMEONE' 
OOULD GET 
HURT, 
^CHOPPER/ 


NAH. WAIT'LL 
I REV UP SO 
v I CAN,,, 


'4WSIP THE M 

&n*mw 


CQNTI NUED AFTER' FQfiiKH*LLLiG\ PAGE 






















































I FELL POR \ f CWCN.GATOWflV,.,, 

AN OLD GAG BVJ WE'RE TAKIN' NOU 
A STUPID 

motorcncle/J n — 


WHEEUE WANTS MRGSTAWR/ 
TO GNE HMSELP UP <30 WE 
WONT HAWE TO GO TO 
PRISON, CHOPPER/ WE A 
"7 FOUND HIM AND THAT© J . 

I HOW WERE GOINGV 

V to do rr Lr^ _ • ’ 


WHAT A 
STUPID 
.CHICK/ 


THAT© NO WAN TO TALK 
ID A NICE LITTLE POLLV, 
PUNK/ NA GETTIN' ME . 


WHO CARES? ME AND NN 
BUNCH CAN HANDLE AN 
- OLD TINCAN UKE > 
V NOU/ j—-< f 


.1 TOLKTA/ 
, CHOPPER/ 













































MiBCCN BUSE 
GOT m IDEA©? 


NO PUNK KIP > 
I© GONNA COLLECT 
v ON MB/ ^ 


/ YE6, WHEEUE, \ 
r I KNOW. I 
MR GATWNAV L 
WILL RECEIVE A 
LI6HT SENTENCE 
r IT© BETTER ^ 
v THIS \klMjA 


/HE MEAN© U 
f NO.WR.GATAIWW. 
BUT I ©TILL6W 
VOU ©WOULD 
GIVE VOUR 0 ELF 
UP AND RETURN 
S WHAT MOU r 
VeiDLE! / 


police) 

.©TATIOJ 


FOLLOW 
v ME' > 

































































